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THE REIGN OF PEACE. 

THE BEIGN OF PEACE. 

BY KEV. E. DAVIS. 

Breathe, breathe thy loving spirit, Prince of Peace, 
O'er the wide regions of the troubled earth. 
Hushed by that spirit, let the nations cease 
Their murderous trade. 0, bring to birth — 
On every field where war has written dearth 
And desolation — fruits of love divine. 
And where men riot in their fiendish mirth, 
Let the bright sunlight of thy presence shine, 
And claim the homage of the world ; blest Savior, it is thine. 

Man hates his brother man, and in his wrath, 
Treads down the being he was formed to bless ; 
Scatters tlie seed of anguish in his path, 
Plies him with tortures, and his deep distress 
Contemns, making the green earth little less, 
To him the abode of peace, than deepest hell. 
Where shall the "poor and needy" find redress, 
From wrongs which, like the great sea's billows, swell 
Above bis hopes ? Lift up thy teachings, prophecy, and tell. 

Far, for adown the vale of coming years, 
The stern old prophets saw the reign of peace ; 
Men beating into pruning-hooks their spears, 
Their swords to ploughshares, and a sweet release 
Proclaimed to the poor prisoner. Then should cease 
War's desolation wide, and in His rest, 
Whose kingdom shall from age to age increase, 
The earth redeemed from sin, should be possessed 
By one great brotherhood, in endless union blest. 

Come to thy rest, thou long expected King, 
Armed with the weapons of thy truth and might. 
O'er the peeled nations, love's broad banner fling, 
And through the realms, long sunk in moral night, 
Hasten the high Arch-angel in his flight, 
Till, from the river to the setting sun, 
Is spread the gospel's pure and holy light. 
Then shall the trophies of thy love be won, 
And years of lasting peace be gloriously begun. 



The Haltek. This is a stout cord of hemp to strangle a villain who 
contented himself with killing a single individual instead of a million. 

The God of Battles. A heathen deity worshipped by Christians. 
St. James says that wars and fighting3 come from the lusts that war in 
our flesh. Then the God of Battles, especially under the new Dispensa- 
tion, must be the God of lusts. 



